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HY M N. 10 
For the Morning. 


1. WAKE, my ſoul, and with the ſun, 
Thy daily ſtage of duty run; 
Shake off dull ſloth, and early rife, 

To pay thy morning facrifice. 


2. Wake, and lift up thyſelf, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 0 
Who, all night long, unweari'd ſing, 


High glory toth' eternal King. 
A2 3. Glory If 
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3. Glory to thee, who ſafe haſt kept, 
And haſt refreſh'd me whilſt 1 ſlept : 

Grant, Lord, when I from death {hall wake, He 
I may of endlels life partake. V 


4. Lord, I my vows to thee renew, 
Scatter my fins as morning dew, 

Guard my elt ſpring of thought and will, 
And with thyſelf my ſpirit fill. 


5. Direct, controul, ſuggeſt this day, 
All I deſign, or do, or fay ; 

That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
Lir thy ſole glory may unite. 


6. Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all creatures here below ; 
Praiſe him above, ye angelic hoſt, 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoſt. 


HYMN 2. 


1. 
For the Morning. 
: A 
I. Come, let us, with one accord, 1 
Lift up our voice, and praiſe the Lor 
Let us this morning bleſs his name, 4 | 


And laud and maguify the ſame, 


EC "YI 


. Let univerſal nature raiſe 
\ chearful voice to * him praiſe ; 


ke, Wet all the world his gory ling, 


, 


t, 


low, 


. 
Lord 


L 


Vho is their Saviour, Lord, and King. 


For by his word the heav'ns were made, 


The earth's foundation alſo laid ; 


Al things were done at his command, 
hich through all ages firmly ſtand. 


. Wherefore let heav'n and earth agree, 


Lo ſing his praiſe in unity; 


\nd let us here, with one accord, 


Sing Hallelujah, praiſe the Lord. 


Hallelujah, praiſe the Lord. 


HYMN g. 


For the Sabbath. 


ORD of the ſabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thine houſe, 
Accept as grateful ſacrifice, 
The ſongs which from thy ſervants riſe. 


2. Thy facred ſabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there's a nobler reſt above; T 
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| To that our lab'ring ſouls aſpire 
0 With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 
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3. No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs, A 
Nor fin, nor hell, ſhall reach the place; B 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs 
Reſounding from immortal tongues. 


4. No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
| No cares to break the long repoſe ; 
if No midnight thade, no clouded ſun, 1 

But ſacred, high, eternal noon. 1 


5. O long expected day! · begin; 
| Dawn on theſe realms of woe and fin * 
| Fain would we leave this weary road, 


And fleep in death, to reſt with God. 


| HY NN ... ! 
i For the Sabbath. 


7. HE feſtal morn, my God, is come, 

That calls me to thine honour'd dome 
Thy preſence to adore; 2 
' My feet the ſummons ſhall attend, 
| With willing ſteps thy courts aſcend, | 
; And tread the hallow' d floor. 


2. Evi 


ne, 
me 


Ly“ 


CITY 


2, Ev'n now to our tranſported eyes, 
Fair Sion's tow'rs in proſpect riſe, - 
Within her gates we ſtand, 
And, loſt in wonder and delight, 
Behold, her happy ſons unite 
In friendſhip's firmeſt band. 


3. Hither from Judah's utmoſt end, 

The heav'n-protected tribes aſcend, 
Their oft rings hither bring ; 

Here, eager to atteſt their joy, 

In hymns of praiſe their tongues employ, 
And hail th' immortal King. 


HFT NXN 3. 


For the Sabbath. 


I, HIS is the day, the Lord's own day, 
A day of holy reſt; 
O teach our ſouls to reſt from ſin, 
That reſt will pleaſe thee beſt. 


2, This is the day, the day, O Lord, 
On which thou didſt ariſe ; 

For ſinners having made thyſelf 
A ſinleſs ſacrifice, 


l 
| 
| 
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3. Welcome 


* — . — . —⅛ 
" 2 K — —— ——— — %- 
- ME 2 2 


(I 


3. Welcome and dear unto my ſoul 
Is thy moſt holy day; 

May I th' eternal ſabbath keep, 
With God, my ſtrength and ſtay. 


4. I come, I wait, I hear, I pray; 
Thy footſteps, Lord, I trace; 

J joy to think this is the way 
To ſee my Saviour's face, 


5. Theſe are my preparation days, 
And when my ſoul is dreſt, 
Theſe ſabbaths {ſhall deliver me 


'To mine eternal reſt, 


6. To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoſt, 
All Glory be therefore; 
As in beginning was, is now, 


And ſhall be evermore. 


HYMN 66. 


For the Sabbath. 


1. HE Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe, 
In concert with the bleſt, 
Who, joyful, in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endleſs reſt, 
2, Th 


to 
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2. Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow; 

By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 
Trumphant here below. 


3. On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was diſplay'd 

By God, th' eternal Word, than when 
This univerſe was made. | 


4. He riſes, who mankind has bought, 
With grief and pain extreme ; 

"Twas great to ſpeak the world from nought ; 
Twas greater to redeem. 


H.Y MN 7. 
For the Morning. 


r. 122 hear the voice of my complaint, 
Accept my ſecret prayT: 
o thee, alone, my King, my God, 
Will I for help repair. 
e, . Thou in the morn my voice ſhalt hear, 
And, with the dawning day, 
o thee devoutly Tl look up, 


To thee devoutly pray. 
| B 


Th 


7 3. O let 


1 


3 


3. O let all thoſe who truſt in thee, 4 
With ſhouts their joy proclaim ; 
Let them rejoice whom thou preſerv'ſt, g 


And all that love thy name. 


4. Jo righteous men, the righteous Lord, 
His bleſſings will extend; 

And with his favour, all his ſaints, 
As with a ſhield defend. 


HYMN 8. | 


15 E OW good and pleaſant muſt it be, 
Lo thank the Lord moſt high ! 
And with repeated hymns of praiſe, 
His name to magnify. 


2. With ev'ry morning's early dawn, 
His goodneſs to relate; 

And of his conſtant truth each night, 
The glad effects repeat. 


3. To ten-ſtring'd inſtruments we'll ling, 
With tuneful pfalteries join'd ; 

And to the harp, with ſolemn ſounds, 
For ſacred ule deſign d. 


For 
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4. For thro' thy wond'rous works, O Lord, 
Thou mak'ſt my heart rejoice ; 

The thoughts of them {hall make me glad, 
And thout with chearful voice. 


ny MN g. 
For the Morning. 
() God, my heart is fully bent, 


7. 
To magnify thy name; 
My tongue, with chearſul ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 


2. Awake, my lute; nor thou, my harp, 
Thy warbling notes delay ; 

Whilſt I with early bymns of joy, 
Prevent the dawning day. 


3. To all the liſning tribes, O Lord, 
Thy wonders I will tell; 

And to thoſe nations ſing thy praiſe, 
That round about us dwell. 


4. Becauſe thy mercy's boundleſs height 
Fhe higheſt heav'n tranſcends ; 

And far beyond th' aſpiring clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 


B 2 HYMN 


1 


AT NN 10. 


1 Holy Spirit, from above, 
Impart thy gifts of grace and love; 
Come viſit a celeſtial fire, 

And with thyſelt our ſauls inſpire ; 

That we may relith things divine, 

And to the word of God incline. 


What ills ſoever may be fal, 
Tuou art the comforter in all; 
Deputed from the throne of grace, 
To bleſs and guide the human race; 
The ſtrength of that Almighty hand, 
Whoſe power does heaven and earth com- 
mand. 


3. Proceeding ſpirit, our deſence, 
Thy heav'nly light to us diſpenſe; 
Fom ſin and forrow let us ſree, 
And make thy temples worthy thee : 
Tho' feeble we, alas! and frail, 

Let not the world, or fleſh prevail. 


4. Chaſe from our minds th' infernal foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, beſtow ; 


And 
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and 


1339 
And leſt our feet ſhould ſtep aſtray, 


Direct and keep us in the way: 
Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practice all that we believe. 


HT.MN tt, 
For the Evening. 


LORY to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the bleſſings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Under thy own Almighty wings. 


2. Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
1 he ills that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myſelf and thee, 
I, cer I fleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
1 he grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
With joy behold the judgment day. 


4. Let my bleſt guardian while I 10 4 
His watchful ſtation near me ke 
My heart with love celeſtial fill, 


And guard ine from the approach of... -- 
7 orgs 


1 


. Lord, let my ſoul for ever ſhare, | 
The bliſs of thy paternal care; | 
Tis heaven on earth, tis heav'n above, 
Jo ſee thy face, and ſing thy love! 


6. Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all creatures here below ; 
Praiſe him above, angelic holt ; 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoſt. 


HT MN re. 
For the Evening. 


I, 1 Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 

And feed me with a ſhepherd's care 

His preſence {hall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon day walks he ſhall attend, 
\And all my midnight hours defend. 


2. When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meade, 
My weary wandering ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landikip flow. 

3. Thoug 
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3. Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
My ſtedfaſt heart {hall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me till : 
Thy friendly crook {hall give me aid, 
now And guide me thro' the dreadful ſhade. 


4. Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile, 

The barren wilderneſs {hall ſmile, 

With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams 1thall murmur all around. 


are, 


care AFT MN 13. 


£ HE ſpacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue etherial ſky, 
And ſpangl'd heav'ns, a ſhining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 


2. Ih' unweari'd ſun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow'r diſplay, 
\nd publiſhes to ev'ry land, 
he work of an almighty hand. 
3. Soon 


houg 
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3. Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the liſt ning earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of hey birth: 


4. Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 


And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


5. What! though in ſolemn ſilence all 


Move round this dark terreſtrial ball ; 
What! though not real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 


6. In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 
The hand that made us is divine.“ 


BY MN 14. 


. Clap your hands, 
| 0 Ye people, ſhout and ſing 
To God, the great 

And univerſal King: 


"I was 


was 


1 
IJ was he ſubdu'd 


Whole nations of our foes; 
Then for our lot 

The tribe of Jacob choſe : 
God is gone up, 

The Lord is high aſcended, 
With trumpets ſound 

And ſhouts of joy attended. 


2. To God the great 

And univerſal King, 
Exalted praiſe 

With underſtanding fing : 
The heathen he 

Rules from his holy throne, 
Whom he in time 

Shall call and make his own ; 
Whoſe chiefs {hall join 

With ſaints by him elected: 
For by his pow'r 

The earth is all protected. 


3. To Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever bleſsd, 
All honour, praiſe, 
And worſhip be addreſs ; 
C 


As it was done 
In ages long ago, 
As now it is, 
And ſhall continue ſo 
To the laſt bounds 
And date of time extended; 


And {hall endure 
When time his courſe has ended. 


HT MN 15. 
7. OME Holy Ghoſt, Eternal God, | 


Proceeding ſrom above, 
Both from the Father and the Son; 
T he God of peace and love. 


2. Viſit our minds, into our hearts 
Thy heav'nly grace inſpire; 
That truth and godlineſs we may 
Purſue with full deſire. 


3. Thou art the very comforter 
In grief and all diſtreſs: 
The heavenly gift of God moſt high, 


7 . , 
No tongue can it expreſs. 


4. Th 


Th 


4. The fountain and the living ſpring 


E 


Of joy celeſtial: 
The fire ſo bright, the love ſo ſweet, 
T he unction ſpiritual. 


5. Thou in thy gifts art manifold, 

By them Chriſt's church doth ſtand : 
In faithful hearts thou writ ſt thy law, 

T he finger of God's hand. 


6. According to thy promiſe, Lord, 
Thou giveſt ſpeech with grace; 
That through thy help God's prai ſes may 

Reſound in every place. 


HYMN 16. 


. MOW may the ſweet celeſtial dove, 
His ſpecial aid to us impart, 
And ſeal the words of truth and love, 
On ev'ry drooping troubl'd heart! 


2. With ſolemn awe, with holy fear, 
May we attend the Eternal's word ; 
C 2 | And 
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And while his goſpel news we hear, 
Prove it the power of the Lord. 


3. O come, immortal Spirit come, 
Chace ign'rance from our mental eyes; 
Come, ſeal divine inſtruction home, 
And make our ſouls drvinely wiſe. 


Reveal Emmanuel's glory here, 
Let each his beauties now behold ; 
Now in his word may he appear, 
More precious than the CHOSEN gold! 


Thus, holy ſoirit of all grace, 


Give us to feel, and taſte, and know 


The pleaſures of thy dwelling place, 


Thy tabernacles here below ! 


HT MN 17. 
1. MEE Jehovah's awſul throne, 


Ye nations, bow with ſacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and can deſtroy. 


2. Hr 


[ 


I 


* 


. His Sov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 


Hi 


Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
nd when like wand'ring {heep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


1. Well croud thy gates with thankful 


High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; | ſongs, 
nd earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


4. Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vaſt as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a Tock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years {hall ceaſe to move. 


HYMN 18, 
For the Evening. 


. Þ ORD, in the ſolemn ſhades of night, 
When I behold the ſkies, 
lu contemplation of thy works, 
My thoughts to heaven rife : 
If I ſurvey the filver moon, 
Array'd in robes of light ; 
Who form'd her lucent orb, I cry, 
Maſt be ſupremely bright. 


2, But 
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2. But when I view ten thouſand ſtars v 
Shining with rival rays, 
My ſoaring ſoul the ſky tranſcends, 
And thinks the ſees thy blaze : 
T'ranſported with extatic love, 
Ingulph'd in bliſs I ſtand, 2 
Gaze on thy dazzling beams, and taſte 1 
The joys at thy right-hand. 


3. Celeſtial pleaſures thro' my veins \ 
In floods of tranſport roll, 

And thy amazing goodneſs, Lord, 
With rapture melts my ſoul : 
O Lord our God, how wond'rous great ] 

Is thine exalted name ! 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate 
Let all the earth proclaim. 


HYMN rg. 


= E ſaints and ſervants of the Lord, [ 
*The triumphs of his name record, 
His ſacred name for ever bleſs; 


Wheree 


1 


Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 


His riſing beams, or ſetting rays, 
Due praiſe to his great name addreſs, 


2. God through the world extends his ſway ; 
Ihe regions of eternal day, 
But thadows of his glory are: 
Jo him whoſe Majeſty excels, 
Who made the heav'n wherein he dwells, 
Let no created pow'r compare, 


g. Tho' 'tis beneath his ſtate to view, 
In higheſt heav'n what angels do, 

Yet he to earth vouchſaſes his care; 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 

Companion to the greateſt there. 


4. 'To God Almighty, Father, Son, 

And Comforter, the Holy-Ghoſt, 

, Be honour, worſhip, homage done, 

I, By ſaints and angels, ſacred hoſt ; 
As 'twas in ages heretofore, 


ercet ls now, and {hall be evermore. 


Hy ww 
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HYMN 20. 


For Advent. 


1. O! he comes, with clouds deſcending: 
Once for favour'd ſinners flain, 
Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train : 
Hallelujah, God appears on earth to reign, 


1 


2. See mountains leveld, valleys riſe, 
Streams oer beds of amber lay, 
See floods of glory burlt the ſkies, 
Kings and kingdoms fade away: 
Hallelujah, hail, all bail, immortal day. 


3. Behold Jehovah's mighty car, 

Blazing with eternal flames ; 
Hark! the feraphic ſongs from far, 

Chant the great Redeemer's name; 
Hallelujah, echoes thro' the vaulted frame. WF 
4. See the glorious God deſcending, 

See the angels in array, | 
Hark ! the awful trumpet ſounding, 

Come to judgment, come away 3 
Hallelujah, come to judgment, come awa 2 
9. "ll 


* 
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5. "Tis done; the awful proceſs ended, 
Nature's clouds are ſwept away ; 

The Son of Glory, now deſcended,” 
Opens an eternal da 


ling Hallelujah, hail, all hail, eternal day, 


HYMN 21. 


For Advent. 


Air. AMB of God, that in the boſom 
Of the Father dwelleſt high, 
Deign to viſit humble ſinners, 
From thy reſt above the ſky. 


vr 


Chorus, God incarnate, leave thy glory, 
Nor abhor the virgin's womb ; 

Spread ſalvation like a river : 
Jeſus, let thy Kingdom come. 


me, Wir. Love divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heav'n, to earth come down; 
Fix in us thy . dwelling ; ; 
All thy ſaithful mercies crown. 


horus, Jeſus, thou art all compaſſion, 


Pure unbounded love thou art ; 
D Viſit 


Air. 


Chorus. 


Air. 


Chorus. 
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Viſit us with thy ſalvation; 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 


Shepherds, did you hear him coming, 
Whilſt you kept your flocks by 

Did you ſee his ſtar in heav'n, [night! 
Blaze with new created light ? 


Haſte, ye Magi, come and worſhip, 
See the orient ſtar before ; 

Bring 7 preſents, gold and ſpices, 
Bleſt Arabia's balmy ſtore. 


All ye joyous hoſt of heaven, 
Loudly ſpeak the Saviour's praiſe; 
Saints and angels, in ſull chorus, 
Vour ſeraphic voices raiſe. 


Come, O come, your hallelujahs, 
In wide echoing ſongs proclaim ; 
Heav'n and earth with joy reſounding. 

Praiſe the bleſt Redeemer's name. 


HY MN 22. 


Tor the Sacrament. 


1. Y God, and is thy table ſpread ! 


And does thy cup with love o'erflow: 
Ihither 


|! 
flow! 
ther 
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Thither be all thy children led. 
And let them all thy ſweetneſs know. 


2. Hail, ſacred feaſt, which Jeſus made! 
Rich banquet of his fleſh and blood! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That ſacred ſtream, that heav'nly food. 


3. Why are its dainties all in vain, 
Before unwilling hearts diſplay'd ; 
Was not for you the victim flain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 


4. O! let thy table honour'd be, 

And furnith'd well with joyful gueſts ; 
And may each ſoul ſalvation ſee, 

That here its ſacred pledges taſtes. 


5. Let crowds approach with hearts prepar'd ; 
With hearts inflam'd let all attend ; 

Nor when we leave our Father's board, 
The pleaſure or the profit end. 


6. Revive thy dying churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live, 
And more that energy aftord, 


A Saviour's blood alone can give. 
D 2 HYMN 
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HYMN 23. 


For the Sacrament. 


4 ND are we now brought near to God, 
Who once at diſtance ſtood ? 
And to effect this glorious change, 
Did Jeſus ſhed his blood! 


2. Oh! for a ſong of ardent praiſe, 
Jo bear our ſouls above! 

What ſhould allay our lively hope, 
Or damp our flaming love? 


3. Draw us,. O Lord, with quick'ning grace, 
And bring us yet more near ; 
Here we may ſee thy glories ſhine, 

And taſte thy mercies here. 


4. Oh! may that love which ſpread thy board, 
Diſpoſe us for the feaſt; 
May faith behold a ſmiling God, 
Thro' Jeſu's bleeding breaſt. 


. Fird with the view, our ſouls {hall rife 
In ſuch a ſcene as this, 
And view the happy moment near, 
That ſhall complete our bliſs. 
HYMN 
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HYMN 224. 


For the Sacrament. 


50d, ESUS invites his ſaints 
'To meet around his board : 
ere pardon'd ſinners ſit and hold 


Communion with their Lord, 


I, 


>, Here we ſurvey that love, 
Which ſpoke in ev'ry breath, 
Vihich crown'd each action of his life, 
And triumpli'd in his death. 


race, g. Here let our pow'rs unite, 
His glorious name to raiſe ; 
leaſure and joy fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe. 


arch. And while we ſhare the gifts, 
His gracious hands beſtow, 


et ev'ry heart, in friend{hip join'd, 
With kind affection glow. 


Let love inſpire each breaſt, 
po dictate ev'ry thought; 
de angry paſſions far remov'd, 
And ſelfiſh views forgot. 


rife 


Y MN 
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6. Our ſouls expanded wide, 

By our Redeemer's grace, 
Shall in the arms of fervent love, n 
All heav'n and earth embrace. 


HYMN 25. 
For Chriſtmas Day. 
. 1 IGH let us ſwell our tuneful notes, 
And join th' angelic throng ; 


For angels no ſuch love have known, 
T awake a chearful ſong. 


2. Good-will to finful men is ſhewn, 
And peace on earth is giv'n ; 

For lo! th' incarnate Saviour comes, 
With meſſages from heav'n. 


3. Juſtice and grace, with ſweet accord, 
His riſing beams adorn : 

Let heav'n and earth in concert join, 
Now ſuch a child is born. 


4. Glory to God, in higheſt ſtrains, 
In higheſt worlds be paid ; 
His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 
And by our lives diſplay'd. 
5. When 


>, 
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When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful realms, 
Where Chriſt exalted reigns ; 

nd learn of the celeſtial choir, 

Their own immortal ſtrains ? 


HYMN 26. 
For Chriſtmas Day. 


ARK! hark! what news the angels 
bring, 


$lad tidings of a new-born King; 


orn of a virgin chaſte and pure; 
orn without ſin, from guilt ſecure, 


Hail, mighty Prince, eternal King, 
et heav'n and earth rejoice and ſing; 
ngels and men, with one accord, 

reak forth in ſongs to praiſe the Lord. 


Behold, he comes, and leaves the ſkies ! 
wake, ye flumb'ring mortals riſe! 
wake to joy, and hail the morn 
he Saviour of the world was born. 


With endleſs love he comes to dwell 
n earth, to ſave mankind from hell: 
. In 


|: 
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4 
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In chorus then with joy and mirth, 
We'll celebrate our Saviour's birth. 


Echo {hall waft the ſtrains around, 
"Fill liſt'ning angels hear the ſound; 
And all the heav'nly hoſt above 
Shall join to ſing redeeming love. 


RN. 


For New Year's Day. 
* OD of my life, thy conſtant care, 


With bleflings crowns the op'ning 
This guilty life doſt thou prolong, [ year; 


And 'wake a-new mine annual ſong. 


2. How mauy precious ſouls are fled, 
'To the vaſt regions of the dead, 
Since from this day the changing ſun, 
Thro' his laſt yearly period run. 


3. We yet ſurvive; but who can ſay, 

Or thro' the year, or month, or day, 
] will retain this vital breath: 

Thus far at leaſt in league with death? 


4. That breath is thine, eternal God, 
'Tis thine to fix my ſoul's abode; 


It 


An 
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It holds its life from thee alone, 
On earth, or in the world unknown: 


g. To thee our ſpirits we refign, 

Make them, and own them ſtill as thine ; 
So hall they ſmile, ſecure from fear, 
Tho' death ſhould blaſt the riſing year. 


6. Thy children, eager to be gone, 
Bid time's impetuous tide roll on, 
And land them on the blooming ſhore, 
Where years and death are known no more, 
ing 
ar; 


HYMN 28. 
For New Year's-Day. 


f. R my ſoul, the narrow bounds 


Of the revolving year; 
How ſwift the weeks compleat their rounds! 
How {hort the months appear ! 


2. Much of my dubious life is done, 
Nor will return again; 

And ſwiſt my paſſing moments run, 
The few which yet remain. 


It | E 3. So 


an 


3. So faſt eternity comes on, * 
And that important day, U 
When all that mortal liſe has done 3. 
God's judgment {hall ſurvey. Pj 

. Awake, my ſoul; with utmoſt care 86 
Thy true condition learn; A 
What are thy hopes; how ſure, how fair, W , 
And what thy chief concern. H. 

5. Devoutly yield thyſelf to God, H. 
And on lis care depend ; M 


With zeal purſue the heav'nly road, 
Nor doubt an happy end. 


HT MN 89. 


For the Epiphany. 


ONS of men behold from far, 
Hail the long-expected ſtar ! 
Jacob's ſtar that gilds the night, 
Guides bewilderd nature right. 


>, Fear not hence that ill ſhould flow, 


Wars or peſtilence below, 
Wa 


WE 


Wars it bids and tumults ccaſe, 
Uſh'ring in the Prince of Peace. 


Mild he ſhines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the ſhades of death, 
Scatt ring error's wide-ſpread night, 
Kindling darkneſs into light. 


4. Nations all, far off and near, 
Haſte to ſee your God appear! 
Haſte, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifeſted there! 


here behold the day-ſpring riſe, 
Fouring eye-light on your eyes; 
God, in his own light ſurvey, 
Shining to the perlect day. 


6. Sing, ye morning ſtars again, 
God deſcends on earth to reign ; 
Deigns for man his life t' employ ; 
Shout, ye ſons of God, for joy. 


HYM N 230. 


For Good Friday. 


* SING my Saviour's wond'rous death ; 
He conquer'd when he fell; 
E 2 «*T'ig 
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+ "Fis finiſh'd,” ſaid his dying breath, W 
And ſhook the gates of hell. In 
2, *”Pis finiſh'd,” our Emanuel cries, 
+ 'I'l' important work is done: 2, 
Hence thall his ſov'reign throne ariſe, oh 
His kingdom 1s begun. ok 
ir 
3. His croſs a ſure foundation laid 
For glory and renown ; 3. 
When thro the regions of the dead, Ou 
He paſsd to reach the crown. No 
4. Exalted at his father's fide W. 
Sits our victorious Lord; 
To heav'n and hell his hands divige 
The vengeance or reward, 
5. The ſaints, from his propitious eye, 
Await their ſev'ral crowns ; E 
And all the ſons of darkneſs tly | 
'The terror of his frowns. For 
| 
| HYMN z.. 
| For Eaſter Sunday. 5 


| 1. JESUS Chriſt is risn to day, Hallelujal 
| Sons of men and angels lay, 

| W. 
0 
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Who did once upon the croſs, 
Suffer to redeem our lols. 


2. Hymns of praiſe then let us ſing, 
Unto Chriſt our heavenly King, 
Who endur'd the croſs and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and ſave. 


3. But the pains, which he endur'd, 

Our ſalvation have procur'd, 

Now above the ſky he's King, 

Where the angels ever ing. G 


HYMN 32. 


For Eaſter-Sunday. 


J. HRIST from the dead 1s rais'd and 
The firſt-fruits of the tomb; [| made 
For, as by man came death, by man 
Did reſurrection come. 


2. For as in Adam all mankind 
Did guilt and death derive; 
ao by the righteouſneſs of Chriſt 
Shall all be made alive. 


W 
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. If then ye riſen are with Chriſt, 01 
Seek only how to get 0 


The things that are above, where Chriſt | 
At God's right hand is ſet. 


. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, h - 
'T he God whom: we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, 1s now, ® 
And 1hall be evermore. tt 

bv 

Vl 


HYMN 233. 


For Whit-Sunday. 
. e ſpirit, by whoſe aid, 


The world's foundations firſt were la 
Come vilit every pious mind, 
Come pour thy joys on buman-kind. 


2. From fin and ſorrow ſet us free, 
And make thy temples worthy thee ; 
Illumine our dull, darken'd ſight, 


Thou ſource of uncreated light. Ane 


Thrice holy ſount, thrice holy fire, 
Our hearts with heav'nly love inſpire; 


vor! 
Con 
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ome, and thy ſacred unction bring 
o ſanctify us, whilſt we ſing. 


. Thou ſource of grace, deſcend from high, 
dich in thy ſeven-fold energy; 
Thou ſtrength of his almighty hand, 

'hoſe pow'r does heav'n and earth command. 


Immortal honours, endleſs fame, 
\ttend the Almighty Father's name, 
he Saviour, Son be glorified, 

Vho for loſt man's redemption died. 


9. And equal adoration be, 
reator, ſpirit, paid to thee ; 
ome viſit evry pious mind; 
„ ome, pour thy joys on human-kind, 


al 
HYMN 34. 
For Whit-Sunday. 


t 3 was the day, the joy was great, 
When Chriſt's belov'd diſciples met; 

Vhilſt on their heads the Spirit came, 

And ſat like tongues of cloven flame. 


What gifts, what miracles he gave! 
and pow'r to kill, and pow'r to fave ! 
Jon Furni 
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Furni{h'd their tongues with won'drous word: 
Inſtead of ſhields, and ſpears, and ſwords. 


3. Thus arm'd, he ſent the champions forth, 
From eaſt to weſt, from ſouth to north; 

Go and aſlert your Saviour's cauſe ; 

% Go ſpread the myſtery of the crols.” 


4. Great King of Grace! my heart ſubdue; 
I would be led in triumph too, 

A willing captive to my Lord, 

And ling the vidtries of his word. 


HFT MN 33. 


For Trinity Sunday. 


1. AIL! holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be endleſs praiſe to thee! 
Supreme eſſential one, ador' d 
In co-eternal three. 


2. Enthron'd in everlaſting ſtate, 
E'er time its round began ! 

Who join'd in council to create 
The dignity of man! 


11 


3. To whom Iſaiah's viſion ſhew'd, | 
The ſeraph's veil their wings ; 


While thee, Jehovah, Lord and God, 
Th' angelic army ſings. | 


ds 


th, 


4. To thee, by myſtic powers high, i 
Were humble praiſes giv'n, 

When John beheld, with favour'd eye, 
'Th' inhabitants of heav'n. 


5. All that the name of creature owns, 
To thee in hymns aſpire, 
May we, as angels, on our thrones, 
For ever join the choir ! 4M 


6. Hail! holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Be endleſs praiſe to thee ! 

Fs. eſſential One, ador'd 
n co-eternal Three. | 


— !.  —— - 


HYMN 36. 


1. C RATEFUL notes and numbers bring, 
While Jehovali's praiſe we ſing; 
} Holy, 


Wy þ 
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Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adord. 


2. Men on earth, and ſaints above, 
Sing the great Redeemer's love : 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 


Hail, celeſtial goodneſs hail. 


3. Tho' unworthy, Lord, thine ear, 
Our humble hallelujahs hear; 
Purer praiſe we hope to bring, 
When with ſaints we ſtand and ſing, 


4. Lead us to that bliſsful ſtate, 
Where thou reign'{t ſupremely great; 
Look with pity from thy throne, 
And ſend thy boly Spirit down. 


5. While on earth ordain'd to ſtay, 
Guide our footſteps in thy way, 
Till we come to reign with thee, 
And all thy glorious greatneſs ſee, 


6. Then with angels we'll again 
Wake a louder, louder ſtrain; 
There in joyful ſongs of praiſe, 
We'll our grateful voices raiſe. 


7. There 


lele 
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7. There no tongue ſhall ſilent be; 
There all join ſweet harmony; 

That thro' heav'ns all ſpacious round, 
Thy praiſe, O God, may ever ſound, 


HT NN 37. 


8 O praiſe the name divine: 


Hallelujah. 
Praiſe it at the hallow'd fhrine ; 
Let the firmament on high, 
Io its Maker's praiſe reply. 


Let his acts and power ſupreme, 
Io your ſongs ſuggeſt a theme; 

be the harp no longer mute; 

dound the trumpet, touch the lute. 


. Wake to life each tuneful ſtring, 
ring the pipe, the timbrel bring ; 
et the organ in its praiſe, 
earn its loudeſt note to raiſe. 


. And the cymbal's varying ſound, 


om the vaulted roof rebound ; 
F 2 Wo | 
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All who vital breath enjoy, Th 
In his praiſe that breath employ, 


5. Praiſe, O praiſe the name divine, 
Praiſe it at the hallow'd {ſhrine ; 
And in one great chorus join ; 


Praiſe, O praiſe the name divine. Hallelujah. 1 


HYMN 38. 


11 LMIGHIV Lord, moſt merciful, 
Theſe thanks unſeign'd, theſe vow: 
receive; 
Thou, who, when bath'd in tears I lay, 
Didſt hear my cries, and quick relieve. 


Chorus, Great God from all eternity, 
O! may our pray'rs aſcend to thee. Wo! 


2. Plung'd deep in woe, of hope bereſt, 
Deſtruction threaten'd me around, 

Remorſe was mine, and black deſpair, 
And I no ray of comfort found, 


Great God, &c. 


3, For ever, O! recorded be 


The moment, when thy grace beſtowd, 
'Thro 
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Thro' Chriſt, the ſight of pard'ning love, 
And led me to this bleſt abode. 


Great God, &c. 


Since treading virtue's ſacred paths, 
Alone ſecures the mind's content, 


1. lay the remainder of my days, 
In ſerving thee be always ſpent. 
horus. Great God from all eternity, 
O! may our pray'rs aſcend to thee, 
JW! 


HYMN 239. 


EI. your voice, and thankful ſing, 
Praiſes to your heav'nly King; 

For his mercies far extend, 

And his bounty knows no end. 


2, Iſrael, thy Creator bleſs, 

\nd with joyous tongue confeſs, 
[hat his mercies far extend, 

And his bounty knows no end. 


J. Aaron, let thy choſen line 


Trateful in th' avowal join, 
L 


hro 


That 
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That his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end. 


4. Ye who make his will your care, 
With aſſenting voice declare, 
That his mercies far extend, 

And his bounty knows no end. 


HYMN 40. 


1. DDEGIN the high celeſtial ſtrain, 
My raviſh'd ſoul, and ſing 

A ſolemn hymn of grateful praiſe, 
To heav'ns almighty King : 

Ye circling mountains, as ye roll 
Your filver waves along, 

Whiſper to all your verdant ſhores. 
The ſubject of my ſong. 


2. Retain it long, ye echoing rocks, 
The ſacred ſound retain, 

And from your hollow, winding caves, 
Return it oft again; 

Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings, 
To diſtant climes away, 
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And round the wide, extended world, 
My lofty theme convey, 


z. Take the glad burthen of his name, 
Ye clouds, as ye ariſe, 
Whether to deck the golden morn, 
Or ſhade the ev'ning ſkies : 
Let harmleſs thunders roll along 
The ſmooth, etherial plain, 
And anſwer, from the cryſtal vault, 
To ev'ry flying ſtrain. 


Li. Long let it warble round the ſpheres, 
And echo thro' the ſky, 

Till angels, with immortal ſkill, 

Improve the harmony; 

bile I, with ſacred rapture fir'd, 

The bleſt Creator ſing, | 

\nd warble conſecrated lays 


To heav'n's almighty King. 


HYM N 41. 


. TO celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, 


= I will my heart prepare: 1 


4. 
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To all the liſtning world, thy works, 7 
Thy wond'rous works declare. 


2. The thoughts of them ſhall to my ſoul, 
Exalted pleaſure bring: 

Whilſt to thy name, O! thou moſt high, 4 
Triumphant praiſe P11 ſing. 


Fre 
. All thoſe who have his goodneſs prov'd, | 
Will in his truth confide; 
Whoſe mercy ne'er forſook the man, * 
That on his belp rely'd. | in 
4. Sing praiſes therefore to the Lord, 
From Sion his abode : 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Conſeſs no other God. 
1. 


HYMN 42. 
Fo 


2 laud and praiſe, with heart an 

O Lord, I give to thee; [void 

Who didſt not — 4 my foes rejoice, 
But haſt exalted me. 


2. 


2. O Lon 
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», O Lord, my God, to thee I cry'd, 
In all my pain and grief; 
Thou gav'ſt an ear, and didſt provide 
Thy fervant with relief. 
ul, 
3, Thou, Lord, haſt brought my foul from 
, And thou the ſame didſt fave, [ hell, 
From them that in the pit do dwell, 
F And kept'it me from the grave. 
4. Sing praiſe, ye ſaints, that prove and ſee 
The goodneſs of the Lord; 
In honour of his Majeſty, 
Rejoice with one accord. 


1.T ET all the juſt, to God, with joy, 
Their chearful voices raile ; 
For well the Tighteous it becomes, 
To ſing glad ſongs of praiſe. 


all. 


oe 2. Let harps, and pſalteries, and lutes, 


In joyful concert meet; 


G And 
Lord 


| 
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3. For faithful is the word of God, 


1 


And new made ſongs, of loud applauſe, 
The harmony complete. 


His works with truth abound ; 


He juſtice loves, and all the earth 


Is with his goodneſs crown d. 


4. Tis God who thoſe that truſt in him, < 
Beholds with gracious eyes ; 

He frees their ſouls from death, their wants 
In time of dearth ſupplies. 


5. The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend; 

Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 
On thee alone depend. 


HYMN 44. 


1. God, my heart is fix d, tis bent, & 
Its thankful tribute to preſent : 

And with my heart, my voice I'll raiſe * 

To thee, my God, in ſongs of praiſe. 1 


2. Awal Wit 
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Awake, my glory ; harp and lute, 
No longer let your ſtrings be nmte ; 
ind 1, my tuneful part to take, 

Will with the early dawn awake. 


3. Thy praiſes, Lord, I will reſound 
o all the liſt ning nations round; 

Thy mercy, higheſt heav'n trauſcends; 
hy truth beyond the clouds extends. 


Nis 


g. Be thou, O God, exalted high, ; 
ind as thy glory fills the ſky, | 
bo let it be on earth diſplay d, | 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 


© HYMN 45. 


„ F. | ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleafant and how fair 
he dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are! 
Lo thine abode my heart aſpires, 
WO ith warm deſires to ſee my God. 
G 2 2, O! happy 
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2. O! happy ſouls that pray T5 
Where God appoints to hear! Wi 
O! happy men that pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there: 
They praiſe thee ſtill ; and happy tliey 
That love the way to Sion's hill. 


3. They go from ſtrength to ſtrength, Ch 
'Thro' this dark vale of tears, 
"Till each overcome at length, 
Lill each in heav'n appears: 
O glorious ſeat! thou God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet, 


4. Gcd is our ſun and ſhield, 
Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd; 
We draw our bleſſings thence: 
He ſhall beſtow upon our race 
His ſaving grace, and glory too, 01 


5. The Lord his people loves, | 
His hand no good withholds 1 

From thoſe his heart approves, 
From holy, humble ſouls : 


Thric 
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Thrice happy he, O God of hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts alone in thee. 


Chorus. 


HYMN 46. 


Praiſe the Lord, for he 


For his mercies ſtill endure, 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 


Solo. 


ic 


ho. 


olo. 


ho. 


olo. 


ho. 


olo. 


ho, 


ET us with a gladſome mind, 


is kind, 


Let us blaze his name abroad, 


For of Gods he is the God. 
For his mercies, &c. 


Who did the fixt earth ordain, 
To riſe from the wat'ry plain. 


For his mercies, &c. 


Who ordain'd the glorious ſun 
All the day his courfe to run. 


For his mercies, &c. 


And the Moon to ſhine by night, 
Mid her ſpangled ſiſters bright. 


For his mercies, &c. 


| Solo. Al 
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Solo. 
Cho. 
Solo. 
Cho. 


VS 


All living creatures he doth feed, 
And with full hand ſupplies their need, 
For his mercies, &c. 


Let us therefore warble forth 


His mighty majeſty and worth. 
For his mercies, &c. 


HYMN 43. 


1. O bleſs thy choſen race, 


In mercy, Lord, incline; 


And cauſe the brightneſs of thy face, 
On all thy ſaints to ſhine. 


2. That ſo thy wond'rous ways, 
May thro' the world be known ; 
Whilſt diſtant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy falvation own. 


3. Let diff'ring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame: 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 


' 0 praiſe thy glorious name. 


4. Ole 
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4. O let them ſhout and ſing, 
Diſſolv'd in pious mirth ; 
d. For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 


z. Then ſhall the teeming ground, 
A large increaſe diſcloſe ; 

And we with plenty ſhall be crown'd, 
Which God, our God, beſtows. 


HYMN 438. 


1. 0 Lord of Hoſts, my God and King, 
How highly bleſt are they, 
Who in thy temple always dwell, 
And there thy praiſe ifolay: 


2. For in thy courts one ſingle day, 
"Tis better to attend, 

han, Lord, in any place beſides, 
A thouſand days to ſpend, | 


>, For God, who is our ſun and ſhield, 
Wil grace and glory give, * 
n 


O let 
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And no good thing will he with-hold, + \ 
From them who juſtly live. 1 1 


4. Thou, God, whom heav'nly hoſts obey, I 
How highly bleſt is he, 

Whoſe hope and truſt ſecurely plac d, 
Is {till repos'd on thee. 


HYMN 49. 


I, HY mercies, Lord, ſhall be my ſong, 
My ſong on them ſhall ever dwell; 
o ages yet unborn, my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth ſhall tell, : 


10 

3. For ſuch ſtupendous truth and love, = 
Both heav'n and earth juſt praiſes owe; * 
By choirs of angels ſung above, 
And by aſſe mbled ſaints below. | B 8 
3. What ſeraph of celeſiial birth, Wh 


To vie with I{rel's God ſhall dare? 

Or who, among the gods of earth, SY 

With our Almighty Lord compare? * Au 
4. Wit 


A 


oh. 


4 With rev'rence and religious dread, 
His ſaints ſhould to his temple preſs ? | 
His fear thro' all their hearts ſhould ſpread, | 
| Who his Almighty name confeſs. | 


* 
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Loud thanks to our Almighty King: 
For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 


| 

| 
. N Come, loud anthems let us ſing, | | | 
| 
When our falvation's rock we praiſe. | 
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2, Into his preſence let us haſte, 

To thank him for his favours paſt; 
Jo him addreſs, in joyful ſongs, 

The praiſe that to his name belongs. 


3. For God the Lord, enthron'd in ſtate, 
Is with unrivall'd glory, great; 

a King ſuperior far to all 

Whom by his title God we call, : 


4. O let us to his courts repair, 
th And bow with adoration there: 
H 


1 


Down on our knees devoutly, all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 


HY MN zi. 


2 A glorious God, what hyrns | 


praiſe 
Shall our tranſported voices raiſe ; 
What ardent love and zeal is due, 
While heav'n ſtands open to our view? 


2. Once we were fallen, and oh, how lor 


Juſt on the brink of endleſs woe; 
Doom'd to the heritage in hell, 
Where ſinners, in deep darkneſs, dwell. 


3. But lo! a ray of chearful light, 
Diſpels the horrid ſhades of night : 
Lo! what triumphant grace is ſhewn, 
To ſouls impoverith'd, and undone ! 


4. Far, far beyond theſe mortal ſhores, 
A bright inheritance 1s ours : 
Where faints in light our coming wait, 


To thare their holy bliſsful ſtate ! 
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HYMN 32. | 
REAT is the Lord, his works of might 


Demand our nobleſt ſongs ; || 
t his aſſembled ſaints unite [| 
Their harmony of tongues. 


Great is the mercy of the Lord, | 
He gives his children food ; | 
d ever mindful of his word, | | 
He makes his promiſe good. | 


* 


His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
o ſeal his cov'nant ſure: 
ly and rev'rend is his name, 

is ways are juſt and pure. 


They that would grow divinely wiſe, 
luſt with his fear begin: 


faireſt proof of knowledge lies 


hating every ſin. 


H 2 


KT a3; 

1. OD is the refuge of his ſaints, 1. ( 
When ſtorms of {harp diſtreſs invade; n 
F'er we can offer our complaints, : ls 
Behold him preſent with his aid. * 
101 
2. Let mountains from their ſeats be hurl V 
Down to the deep, and buried there; To! 
Convulſions hake the ſolid world, His 
Our faith ihall never yield to ſear, 
3. Loud may the troubl'd ocean roar, Wh 
In facred peace our ſouls abide ; A 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore Let 
'Trembles, and dreads the ſwelling tide. W Anc 
[ 
4. There is a ſtream, whoſe gentle flow, Its 1 
Supplies the city of our God; Ane 

Life, love, and joy ſtill gliding thro, 
And wat'ring our divine abode. * 
The 
5. That ſacred ſtream, thy holy word, q 
That all our raging fear controuls ; The 
Sweet peace thy promiſcs afford, Wh 


And give new ſtrength to fainting fouls 
HY 


n 
HYMN 54. 


. CING to the Lord a new- made ſong, 
Let earth in one aſſembled throng, 

Her com mon patron's praiſe reſound: 
ding to the Lord, and bleſs his name, 1 
From day to day his praiſe proclaim, (| 

| 


Who us hath with ſalvation crown'd : | 
To heathen lands his fame rehearle; 1 
His wonders to the univerſe. | 


2. Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 

Whoſe power the univerſe ſuſtains, | || 
And baniſh'd juſtice will reſtore : 

Let therelore heav'n new joys conſeſs, | 

And heav'nly mirth let earth expreſs, j 
Its loud applauſe the ocean roar : | | 

Its mate inhabitants rejoice, | 

And for his triumph find a voice. 


3. For joy let fertile valleys ſing, 

The chearful groves their tribute bring, 
The tuneful choir of birds awake : 

The Lord's approach to celebrate, 

Who now ſets-out with awful ſtate, 

His circuit thro' the earth to take : 

From 


* 


From heav'n to judge the world he's come, 
With juſtice to reward and doom. 


HYMN 55. 


1. TEHOVAH reigns. Let all the earth 
In his juſt government rejoice ; 
Let all the iſles with ſacred mirth, 
In his applauſe unite their voice. 


2, You whoto ſerve the Lord aſpire, 
Abhor what's ill, and truth eſteem ; 
He'll keep his ſervants ſouls'intire, 
And them from wicked hands redeem. 


3. For ſeeds are ſown of glorious light, 
A future harveſt for the juſt ; 

And gladneſs for the heart that's right, 
To recompenſe its pious truſt. 


4. Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord ; 
Memorials of his holineſs, 

Deep in your faithful breaſts record, 
And with your thankful tongues confeſs. 


HYM 
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HYMN 56, 
. TEHOVAH reigns : let therefore all 


The guilty nations quake; 
n cherubs wings he fits enthron'd; 
Let earth's foundation ſhake. 


On Sion's hill he keeps his court, 
His palace makes her tow'rs ; 

et thence his ſov'reignty extends 
Supreme o'er earthly pow'rs. 


Let therefore all with praiſe addreſs 
His great and dreadful name ; 

nd with his unreſiſted might, 

His holineſs proclai in. 


Therefore exalt the Lord our God, 
Before his footſtool fall; 

d with his unreſiſted might, 

His holineſs extol. 


HYMN 35. 


IX ITH one conſent let all the earth, 
$, To God their chearful voices raiſe; 
M Glad 
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Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 1 
And ſing before him ſongs of praiſe, A 

h 

2. Convinc'd that he is God alone, V 


From whom both we and all proceed; 
We, whom he chuſes for his own ; 
The flock which he vouchſafes to feed. 


3. Oenter then his temple gate, 
Thence to his courts devoutly prels ; 

And ſtill your grateful hymns repeat, 
And till his name with praiſes blels, 


4. For he's the Lord, ſupremely good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure ; 

His truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
To endleſs ages {hall endure. 


HYMN 58. equi 


1.” THE Lord, the univerſal King, 
In heav'n has fix d his loſty tan 

To him, ye angels, praiſes ſing, 
In whoſe great ſtrength his pow'r is ſhi 


Ly) 
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ve that his juſt commands obey, 
And hear and do his ſacred will, 
e hoſts. of his this tribute pay, 
Who till what he ordains fulfil. 


Let ev'ry creature jointly bleſs 

The mighty Lord ; and thou, my heart, 
Vith grateful joy thy thanks expreſs, 

And in this concert bear thy part. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

The God whom heav'n and earth adore, 
De glory; as it was of old, 

Is now, and ſhall be evermore. 


HYMN 59. 
| Render thanks, and bleſs the Lord, 


Invoke his facred name : 
cquaint the nations with his deeds 
His matchleſs deeds proclaim. 


ding to his praiſe in lofty hymns, 

His wond'rous works rehearſe ; 

lake them the theme of your diſcourſe, 
And ſubje& of your verſe. 


Ind 


I 3. Rejoice 


— n 1 
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3. Rejoice in his Almighty name, 
Alone to be ador'd; 

And let their hearts o'erflow with joy, 
'That humbly ſeek the Lord. 


4. Seck ye the Lord; his ſaving ſtrength 
Devoutly {till implore; 

And, where he's ever preſent, ſeek 
His face for evermore. 


HYM N 6. 


1. Render thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love, 


Whoſe mercy firm thro' ages paſt 
Has ſtood, and {hall for ever laſt. 


2. Who can his mighty deeds expreſs, 2, ( 


Not only vaſt, but numberleſs? H 
What mortal eloquence can raiſe The 
His tribute of immortal praiſe ? T 
3. Happy are they, and only they, 3.7 
Who from thy judgments never ſtray; Ir 
Who know what's right: not only ſo. Nn 


But always practice what they know. 
4. Extel 
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. Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford ; 

When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
Let thy ſalvation viſit me. 


5, Let Iſrel's God be ever bleſt, 
His name eternally confeſt ; 

Let all his ſaints with full accord, 
Sing Hallelujah, praiſe the Lord. 


HYMN 61. 


. ITH chearful notes let all the earth 11 
Jo heav'n their voices raiſe; 
Let all, inſpird with godly mirth, All 

Sing folemn hymns of praiſe. | 


. God's tender mercy knows no bound, | 
His truth {hall ne'er decay; 
Then let the grateful nations round, 
Their grateful tribute pay. 


3. To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoſt, 
Immortal glory be; 

As was,” and is, and ſhall be till, 
Toall eternity: - 
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HYMN 62. 
Praife the Lord, for he 1s good, 


His mercies ne er decay; 
That his kind favours ever laſt, 
Let thankful Iſr'el ſay. 


Then open wide the temple gates, 
To which the juſt repair ; 

That I may enter in, and praiſe 
My great deliv'rer there. 


3. Within thoſe gates of God's abode, 
To which the righteous preſs ; . 
Since thou haſt heard and ſet me ſafe, 


Thy holy name III bleſs. 


4. That which the builders once refus'd, 
Is now the corner-ſtone ; 
This is the wond'rous work of God, 


The work of God alone, 


5. This day is God's; let all the land 
Exalt their chearful voice : 

Lord, we beſeech thee, ſave us now, 
And make us {till rejoice. 


Hun 


CO I 


HYMN 6g. 


INSTRUCT me in thy ſtatutes, wy 
Thy righteous paths difplay; 

nd I from them, through all my life, 
Will never go aftray. 


If thou true wiſdom from: above 

Wilt gracioufly impart, _. 

o keep thy perfect laws I will 
Devote * zealous heart. 


Do thou to thy moſt juſt commands 
Incline my willing heart; 

t no deſire of worldly wealth 

From thee wy thoughts divert. 


* 


| From thoſe vain objects turn my eyes, 
Which this falſe world diſplays; 

ut give me lively pow'r and ſtrength 

a0 keep thy righteous ways. 
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HI MN 64: 


| HO place on S1on's God their tru 

\ Like Sion's rock fhall ſtand ; 
| Like her: immoveable be fix'd. 
By his Almighty hand. _ 


2. Look how the hills on ev'ry fide 
Jeruſalem incloſe ; 


So ſtands, the Lord around his ſaints, 
To guard them from their foes. 


3. The wicked may afflict the juſt, 
But ne'er too long opprels, 

Nor force him by deſpair to ſeek 
Baſe means for his redreſs. 


4. Be good, O righteous God, to thoſe 
Who righteous deeds effect ; 

The heart that innocence retains. 
Let innocence protect. 


N 
HYMN 65. 


11 Praiſe the Lord with one conſent, 
And magnify his name; 

t all the ſervants of the Lord 

His worthy praiſe proclaim. 


Praiſe him all ye that in his houſe, 

Attend with conſtant care; 

ith thoſe that to his utmoſt courts, 
With bumble zeal repair. 


For this our trueſt int'reſt is, 

Glad hymns of praiſe to ſing; 

d with loud ſongs to bleſs his name; 
A molt delightful thing. 


That God is great, we often have 
By glad experience found ; 


d ſeen how he with wond'rous pow'r, 
Above all Gods is crown'd. 


Therefore, with thanks, his wond'rous 
n Sion's courts proclaim ; [ works 
them in Salem, where he dwells, 

xalt his holy name. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 66. 


O God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat: 
To him due praiſe afford, 
As he is good and great: 
For God does prove 
Our conſtant friend, 
His boundleſs love, 
Shall never end. 


2. To him whoſe wond'rous pow'r 
All other Gods obey, 
Whom earthly kings adore, 
This grateful homage pay: 
For God, &c 


3. Thro' heav'n he did diſplay 
His num'rous hoſts of light ; 
The ſun to rule by day, 


The moon and ſtars by night: 
For God, &c. 


4. He does the food ſupply, 
On which all creatures live : 
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o God who reigns on high, 
Eternal praiſes give. 
For God, &c. 


To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever bleſt, 

ernal Three in One, 

All worſhip be addreſt: 
heretofore 

It was, is now, 

id {hall be ſo, 


For evermore. 


HYMN 67. 
W IT H my whole heart, my God 


and King, 
Thy praiſe I will proclaim 3 ; 


tore the Gods with joy will ſing, 


And bleſs thy holy name. 


Ill worſhip at thy ſacred ſeat, 

And, with thy love inſpird, 

e praiſes of thy truth repeat, 

Ver all thy works admir'd, 
K 


3. Wo 
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3. We all thy wond'rous ways, O Lord, 
With chearful ſongs will bleſs; 

And all thy glorious acts record; 
Thy awful power confeſs. 


The Lord, whoſe mercies ever laſt, 
Shall fix my happy ſtate; 
And, mindful of his favours paſt, 
Shall his own works compleat. 


HAT NN 08. 


1. HEE Til extol, my God and Kiny, ( 
Thy endleſs praiſe proclaim : < 

This tribute daily will I bring, or p 
And ever bleſs thy name. To 
Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great. H 
"al highly to be prais'd ; An 
Thy Majeſty, with boundleſs height, e te 
Above our knowledge rais'd. Th 


2. Renown'd for mighty acts, thy fame . G 
Jo future times extends; Hi: 

From age to age thy glorious name 
Succeſſively deſcends, 


4. Wu 


18 
„ Whilſt I thy glory and renown, 


And wond'rous works expreſs ; 
he world with me thy might {hall own, 
And thy great power confeſs. 


The praiſe that to thy love belongs, 
They ſhall with joy proclaim; 

Thy truth, of all their grateful ſongs, 
Shall be the conſtant theme. 


HYMN 69. 
2 0 Praiſe the Lord with hymns of joy, 


And celebrate his fame; 
or pleaſant, good, and comely tis 
Jo praiſe his holy name. 


. He kindly heals the broken hearts, 
And all their wounds doth cloſe; 

e tells the numbers of the ſtars; 
Their ſeveral names he knows. 


„Great is the Lord, and great his pow'r, 
His wiſdom hath no bound ; 

he meek he raiſes, and throws down 
The wicked to the ground, 


K 2 4. To 


— 
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4. To God the Lord, a hymn of praiſe I Ur 


| | With grateful voices fing ; His 

| To ſongs of triumph tune the harp, hoſe 

| And ſtrike each warbling ſtring. Del 
| HYMN 70. | 
I. VE boundleſs realms of joy, 

[| Exalt your Maker's name; Hi 

lis praiſe your ſongs employ He 
| Above the ſtarry frame; af 

Your voices raiſe, Wh 

| Ye cherubim 

k And ſeraphim, , 


| To ſing his praiſe. 


2. Let them adore the Lord, 

| And praiſe his holy name, 

| By whoſe Almighty word, 
They all from nothing came; 

And all thall laſt 

* From changes free: 

His firm decree 
Stands ever faſt. 
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United zeal be ſhewn, 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe, 
hoſe glorious name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe: 
Earth's utmoſt ends 
His pow'r obey ; 
His glorious ſway 
The ſky tranſcends. 


His choſen ſaints to grace, 
He ſets them up on high, 
d favours Ifrel's race, 
Who ſtill to him are nigh : 
O therefore raiſe 
Your grateful voice, 
And {till rejoice 
The Lord to praiſe. 


HYMN 51. 


Praiſe ye the Lord, 
Prepare your glad voice, 
is e in the great 
Allembly to ſing; 


11 


In our great Creator 
Let Iſr'el rejoice ; 
And children of Sion 
Be glad in their King. 


2. Let them his great name 
Extol in the dance; 
With timbrel and harp, 
His praiſes expreſs ; 
Who always takes pleafure 
His ſaints to advance ; 
And with his ſalvation 
'The humble to bleſs. 


3. With glory adorn'd, 
His people ſhall ſing 
To God, who their bed 
With ſafety does ſhield : 
Their mouth fill'd with praiſes 
Of him their great King; 
Whilſt a two-edged ſword 


'Their right hand {hall wield. 
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Jo Father, Son, Spirit, N | 
All praiſe be addreſsd, "þ 

by angels and ſaints | 
Of ev'ry degree : 
o God in three perſons, 


One God ever bleſs'd ; 
; it has been, now 1s, | 
And ever {hall be. [| 


HYMN 72. 


AN every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſov'reign Lord of all; 

hy ſtrength'ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 


The Lord ſupports our infant days, 
And guides our giddy youth ; 

oly and juſt are all thy ways, 

And all thy words are truth. 


Thou know'ſt the pains thy ſervants feel, 
Thou hear'ſt thy children cry: 
nd their beſt wiſhes to fulfil, 


Thy grace is ever nigh. 


4. Thy 


_ — — — nm . . 
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4. Thy mercy never ſhall remove, 
From men of heart ſincere : 


Thou ſav'ſt the ſouls, whoſe humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. 


5. My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe, 
And ſpread thy fame abroad ; 


Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe . 4 
The honours of their God. I, f 
1 

HYMN 73. * 


. HIS is our ſolemn day of praiſe, 
| To thee our voices high we'll ra 
Eternal God and King ; 

To thy bleſt courts we will repair, 

Approach thy throne in fervent pray'r, 5 
And heart-felt tributes bring. | 


2, Inflam'd with univerſal love, A 
Such as deſcended from above, 

'To thee our vows we'll pay ; AY 
O may no falſe unchriſtian pride, K. 


Or narrow thoughts to her ally'd, 
Invade us while we pray. 


3. Prog 
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. Proſpar this day thy ſacred word, 

and grant that as a two-edg'd ſword ; 
It may our hearts explore ; 

lttended by thy pow'rful grace, 

et it each baneful ſpot eraſe, 

And may we ſin no more. 


. Then ſhall we hope when thou doſt come 
Jo fix our everlaſting doom, 

To hear theſe joytul words; 

o join the heav'nly choir, and ſing 

Wtcrnal praiſes to your King, 


Jehovah, Lord of Lords. 


HYMN 74. 


1 pow'r, eternal Lord, 
How ſov'reign is thy hand, 

ll nature roſe tobey thy word, 
And moves at thy command. 


. With ſteady courſe the ſhining ſun 
Keeps his appointed way; 

ind all the hours obedient run, 

The circle of the day. 


e L 3. The 
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3. The raging fire and ſtormy ſea, * 

Perform thy awful will; Tal 

And every beaſt and every tree, 
Thy great deſign fulfil, 


Shall creatures of a meaner frame, 
Pay all their dues to thee ? 
Creatures that never knew thy name, 
That ne'er were lov'd like me? 


5. Great God, create my ſoul anew, 
Conform my heart to thine ; 

Melt down my will, and let it flow, 
And take the mould divine. 


is | 


a TAN 73. 


* 69 ſing the great Jehovah's prail 
Whofemercies have prolong'd ourdy 
Sing with a joyful voice; 
With bended knees and raiſed eyes, 
Adore your God with ſacrifice; 
In ſacred bymns rejoice, 


2. G1 


1 


Great is the God of our defence, 
lranſcending all in eminence; 
His hand the earth ſuſtains : 
he depths, the _ mountains made, 
he lands and liquid plains difplay'd, 
And curbs them with his reins. | 


O come, before his footſtool fall, lf 

ur only God who form d us all, 1 
'Thro' ſtorms and dangers leads; | | 

e is our ſhepherd, we his ſheep, 

is hand from wolves and rapine keeps, 
In pleaſant paſtures feeds. 


HYMN 76. 


E nations, praiſe the Lord, 
Each with a diff'rent tongue 
1 evry language learn his word, 
And let his name be ſung. 
ba 


While angels found his praiſe, 
Let mortals learn their ſtrains ; 
t all the earth his honours raiſe, 


Oer all the earth he reigns, i 
L 2 3. Praiſe Ii 


% 42 


( 84 ) 


3. Praiſe him with awe profound, 
Let knowledge lead the ſong ; 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn ſound, 

Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. 


4. Far be his honour ſpread ; 
And let his praiſe endure 
"Fill morning light and ev'ning ſhade 'B 

Shall be exchang'd no more. 


5. The God we worſhip now 
Will guide us till we die; 

Will be our God while here below, 
And ours above the ſky. 


BNN 7. 


1. O, God is here! let us adoxze, 

And own how dreadful is this plac, | 

Let all within us feel his pow, W 
And ſilent bow before his face. e. 

Who know his pow'r, his grace who prove, 

Serve him with awe, with rev'rence love. 


2, 
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. Lo, God is here! him day and night 
The united choirs of angels ſing: 

o him enthron'd above all height, 
Heav'ns hoſt their nobleſt praiſes bring: 
Wiſdain not, Lord, our meaner ſong, 

ho praiſe thee with a ſtamm'ring tongue. 


—— — - 
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Being of Beings, may our praiſe Ul 
Thy courts with grateſul fragrance fill, | 
till may we ſtand before thy face, {| 

Still hear and do thy fov'reign will ; 
o thee may all our thoughts ariſe, 
aſeleſs accepted ſacrifice. | 


N : 28. 7. \ | 


J O! from the hills my help deſcends, | 
To them I lift mine eyes; | 
ly ſtrength on him alone depends, 

Who form'd the earth and ſkies : 

e, ever watchful, ever nigh, | 

Forbids thy feet to ſlide, 

or fleep nor ſlumber ſeals the eye, 

Of Ifrael's guard and guide. 


ace! 


We, 
Ee. 


2. 


2. He 
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2, He at thy hand, array'd in might, 
His ſhield ſhall o'er thee ſpread ; 
Nor ſun by day, nor moon by night, 
Shall hurt thy favour'd head : 
Safe ſhalt thou go, and ſafe return, 

While He thy life defends, 
Whoſe eyes thy ev'ry ſtep diſcerns, 
Whoſe mercy never ends. 


3. To God, our benefactor, bring 
The tribute of your praile ; 

Too ſmall for an Almighty King, 
But all that we can raiſe: 

Glory to thee, bleſsd Three in One, 
'The God whom we adore; 

As was, and is, and {hall be done, 
When time {hall be no more. 


HYMN 79. 


1. THE. Lord Jehovah reigns, 
1 His throne is built on high; 
The garments he aſſumes 
Are light and majeſty : 


N x 
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His glories ſhine with beams ſo bright, 
o mortal eye can bear the fight. 


». The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe; 

3s wrath and juſtice ſtand 

To guard his holy law; 

And where his love reſolves to bleſs, 

is truth confirms and ſeals the Grace. 


. Thro' all his mighty works 
Amazing wiſdom ſhines, 

onfounds the pow'rs of hell, 

And breaks their dark deſigns : 

trong is his arm, and ſhall fulfil 

His great decrees and ſov'reign will. 


And can this ſov'reign King 

Of glory condeſcend ; 

nd will he write his name, 

My father and iny friend? 

love his name, I love his word ; 


in all my pow'rs to praiſe the Lord. 


HYMN 


oh 


HYMN 6 


I, E reigns! the Lord, the Saviourreignl 
Praife him in evangelic ſtrains; 

Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 

And diſtant iflands join their voice, 


2. Deep are his counſels, and unknown; W * 
But grace and truth ſupport his throne: Th 


'Tho' gloomy clouds his way ſurround, ou 
Juſtice is their eternal ground. An 
ä B 

3. In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, No 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the ton hug 
Before him burns devouring fire; An 
The mountains melt, the ſeas retire. 5 
| | 

4. His enemies with fore diſmay, Th 


Fly from the fight, and ſhun the _ hy 
Then lift your heads, ye ſaints, on high, I. 
And ſing, for your redemption's nigh. 
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HYMN 87. ; 


I. 1) EHOLD, we come, dear Lord, to thee; | 
And bow before thy throne ; ll 
e come to offer on our knee, _ 

Our vows to thee alone. | 


| Whate'er we have, whate'er we are, 
Thy bounty freely gave; | 
hou doſt us here in mercy ſpare, 

And wilt hereafter ſave. | ! 


But O! can all our ſtore afford 
No better gifts for thee ? 
hus we confeſs thy riches, Lord, 
And thus our poverty. 


CE ——̃ —— 


Glory to thee, eternal Lord, | 
Thrice bleſſed Three in One; | 
hy name at all times be ador d, 
% Lill time itſelf be done. 


HYMN 


PSS & + 24 


Thy ſpirit of peace to me afford, 


90) 
HYMN 82. 
1. 7 4 me, O Lord, thou King of king 5 


By thy Almigbty pow'r; 
Supply me with all needful things, An 


And guard me ev'ry hour. 
2. When I thy works, O Lord, behold, 
In heav'n, and where I've trod; \ 
They all outſhine the fineſt gold, The 
And ſliew thee all a God. | 


3. Give me, O Lord, thy ſaving grace, 
Keep me from fin ſecure ; 

That I the paths of virtue trace, 
And make falvation ſure. 


4. For ev'ry mercy I enjoy, 
Give me a thankful heart ; 

And graciouſly my thoughts employ, 
In thy angelic part. 


5. O holy, holy, holy Lord ! 


Of earth and heav'n above, 


To ſing, adore, and love. 


HY 
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HYMN B83. 


I. HEN Abraham, with ſacred awe, 
Before Jehovah ſtood ; 
And with an humble, fervent pray'r, 
For guilty Sodom ſud: 


2, With what ſucceſs, what wond' raus grace, 
Was his petit ion crown'd ! 

The Lord would ſpare, if in the place 
Ten righteous men were found! 


3. And could a ſingle holy ſoul 
So rich a boon obtain? 

Good God! and ſhall a nation cry, 
And plead with thee in vain ? 


4. Britain, all guilty as ſhe is, 
Her num'rous ſaints may boaſt ; 
dee their united pray 'rs aſcend ! 


And can thoſe pray'rs be loſt ? 


5. Are not the righteous dear to thee 
Now, as in ancient times ? 

Or does this ſinful land exceed 
Gomorrah in its crimes ? 


M 2 6. Still 


6 92 


„Still we are thine; we bear thy name; Nor 


- Mani yet is thine abode; Wh 
Long has thy preſence bleſs'd our land: 
Forſake us not, O God! 14 

| Be e 
. Great God! let not thine anger burn, Nee 

"If we thy ſuppliants bow, OT, 
And fay, Till thou vouchſafe thy grace, ) fo 

We will not let thee go. Vl 


. O may thy people, prieſts, and prince, 
Ihy choiceſt bleſſings ſhare, EE 


And know thee by that gracious name, 1 
the God that heareth pray. "Mi 

er 

lin 

HYMN 8384. - 


. 1 preſs d by woe's diſtreſsſul n Pr 
For ever aſks the tear humane: 

Come then, be welcome to my breaſt, 

Sweet Charity! all-chearing gueſt! 

Nor ever let me ceaſe to know, ( 

The pulſe that throbs at others woe; 


; 


ain, 
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Nor let the kindred cheek be dry, 
When ſorrow fills a brother's eye! 


:, Howe'er, exalted or depreſt, 

Be ever mine the feeling breaſt ! 

cer let this pleaſing ſenſe depart, 

or, riches, harden ye mine heart : 

) for that ſympathetic glow, 

Vhich taught my Saviour's tears to flow ; 
Vhich drew from heav'n the growing bread, 
hat thouſands in the deſert fed. 


O hear the lonely widow's wail ; 

te her dim eye, her aſpect pale! 
eaven only guards her from deſpair! 
er infants, Iiſt'ning to her pray'r. 
lingling their tears and mutual ſigh, 
it up their little hands and cry, 
God, our piercing ſorrows ſee ! 
upport us ſweeteſt Charity! 


HYMN 33. 


1 heav'nly Charity, this day, 
Aud ſoſten ev'ry breaſt; 
\ Teach 
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Teach us to act the manly part, 5 
And feel for the diſtreſt. in 
2. Open the ſelfiſh flinty heart, An 


And teach it to believe, 
As Jeſus taught, that tis more bleſt 
To give than to receive. 


3. Let thoſe who can with ſelfiſh joy 
Unrighteouſly abound, 

While ſuft'ring fellow-creatures pine 
With cruel want around ; 


4- Let them deſpiſe the graceleſs board, d p. 
With luxuries oerfpread ; 

And kt them try the {weeter feaſt, 
To ſee the hungry led ! 


5. Be it the gen'rous aim of all, 
To do their utmoſt good: 

The widow's mite was prais'd, becaule 
She gave the whole the could. 


6. So ſhall we pleaſe that God, whole lon 
The earth with plenty fills ; 
Who, while he leaves us free, expects 
'Th' obedience of our wills. 


(ss ) 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
All glory be therefore; 

in beginning was, is now, 

And {hall be evermore. 


HYMN 86. 


be mortals hail ! th'auſpicious morn 
On which the Prince of Peace appear'd, 
b which your Saviour Chriſt was born, 

To fave from death and judgment fear'd : 
epare your hearts this joyful news to prove, 
d praiſe your God for his unbounded love. 


Let Salem's daughters now rejoice, 
To ſee the orient ſtar appear, 

dd Britons lift a thankful voice, 

1o ind Redemption is ſo near : 
one loud chorus let creation join, 

d praiſe Jehovah for the gift divine. 


Shall angels leave the courts on high, 

o uſher in this gladſome day; 

publiſh your falvation nigh, 

y Chriſt a new and living way : 

While 
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While you for whom this dear Immany 
Refuſe a tribute to his ſacred name? [cany, 


4. Behold what glorious terms are giy'n 
To Adam's ſinful, helpleſs race: 
The ſons of earth are raid to heav'n, 
Thro' a Redeemer's ſaving grace! 
The Son of God now leaves his Father 
throne, 
And in our nature makes his wonders know 


5. O! ſhout ſor joy, ye diſtant lands, 
With rapture view this wond rous love; 
Lo! ready now your Saviour ſtands, 
To lead you to his courts above ; 
'To live for ever in that bleſt abode, 
Singing the praiſe of an incarnate. God, 
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N 
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XA LL laud and praiſe, with heart and voice 4» 
e; All glorious God, what hymns of praile 51 
Imighty Lord, moſt merciful - - 38 


nd are we now brought near to God -— 


wake my ſoul and with the Sun 


B 
; efore ]Jchovah's awful throne - - 
gin the high celeſtial ſtrain . - 
hold we come, dear Lord, to thee — 
C 
riſt from the dead is rais'd, and made 
dme Holy Spirit from above - 


dme Holy-Ghoſt, eternal God - 
me ſing the great Jehovah's praiſe 
me heavenly charity this day 

cator, Spirit by whole aid - 


23 


1 


1 


G 
Glory to thee, my God, this night - 
God of my life, thy conſtant care 
God 1s the refuge of his Saints - 
Gratcful notes and numbers bring 
Great was the day, the joy was great 
Great is the Lord, his works of might 


H 
Hail! holy, holy, holy Lord - 
Hail! mortals hail th' auſpicious morn 
| Hark ! hark what news the angels bring 
[| He reigns, the Lord, the Saviour reigns 
| High let us {well our tuneful notes 
| How good and pleaſant muſt it be + 


I 
I ſing my Sqviour's wond'rous death 
Inſtruct me in thy ſtatutes, Lord -- 
infinite power, eternal Lord - 


Jehovah reigns ! let wy SR carth - 
[ehovah reigns ! let therefore all 
[clus invites his ſaints - 


Jeſus Chriſt is ris'n to day, Hallelujah 


K 
Keep me, O Lord, thou King of kings 


| Lamb of God, that in the boſom - 
Let all the juſt to God ord wa - 
Let us with a gladſome min 


( iii ) 


Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak 
Life preſs'd by woe's diſtreſsful train 
Lift your voice and thankful ſing 

Lo God is here, let us adore - 
Lo from the hills my help deſcends 

Lo he comes, with clouds deſcending 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows 
Lord, hear the voice of my complaint 
Lord, in the ſolemn ſhades of night 


Lord of the worlds above — — 
M 

My Cod, and is thy table ſpread — 
N 

Now may the ſweet celeſtial dove 
O 

0 clap your hands - — 


0 come, let us with one accord 
0 come, loud anthems let us ſing 
O God, my heart is fully bent - 
0 God, my heart is fix'd, is bent 
0 Lord of hoſts, my God and King 
O praiſe the Lord, for he is good +» 
() praile the Lord, with one conſent 
0 praiſe the Lord, with hymns of joy 
O praiſe ye the Lord - - 
tender thanks, and bleſs the Lord 
render thanks to God above . 


P 
'ale, O praiſe the name divine, Halle] 
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do 
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Remark, 
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| R 
Remark, my foul, the narrow bounds 
8 
Sing to the Lord a new made ſong 
Sons of men bchold from far - 
T 


The feſtal morn, my God, is come 


The Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe 
The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare 
The ſpacious firmament on high 
The Lord, the univerfal King - 
The Lord Jehovah reigns - 

Thee I'll extol, my God and King 
This is the day, the Lord's own day 
This is our ſolemn day of praiſe - 
Thy mercies, Lord, ſhall be my long © 
To bleſs thy choſen race 

To celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord - 
To God the mighty Lord - 


W 
When Abraham with ſacred awe 
Who place on Sion's God their truſt 
With chearful notes let all the carth 


With my whole heart, my God and King 


With one conſent let all the carth 


Ye boundleſs realms of joy . 
Ye nations, praiſe the Loi 
Ye faints and ſervants of the Lord 


